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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


CONCERNING " PITIFUL ATTEMPT of the Republican 
SOME SENATORIAL minority in the Senate to make capital out 
BARNACLES. of the Roach case proves conclusively that the 

spirit of mortal should not be proud. We are 
not concerned with the truth or falsity of the charges against Senator 
Roach, nor were the Senators who tried to play the part of inquisitors. It 
is known that Senator Roach has lived an upright life for fifteen years, 
and has been sent to the Senate of the United States by the state of North 
Dakota. The Republican minority sought to have the motion for an in- 
vestigation defeated on parliamentary grounds, and to place the Democrats 
in the position of hushing up a scandal. The Republicans really feared 
such an investigation, because it would establish a precedent dangerous to 
the peace of mind of some of their shining lights who have been on speak- 
ing terms with the penal code. Senator Hoar doubtless does more than 
any of his colleagues to enliven the impression that the Senate is a sort 
of Old Men’s Home. As we read this gentleman’s very random remarks, 
tinged with senile acrimony, we picture an assemblage of queer little old 
men, faded and listless, alternating their naps with feeble bursts of spite. 
It is feeding hour. Brisk attendants bustle about, fastening clean napkins 
under the drooping chins of their petulant charges, and feeding them weak 
gruel from long-handled spoons. Senator Hoar rises tremulously, takes a 
pinch of snuff, and proceeds to paint the Senator from North Dakota as a 
man for whom all self-respecting penitentiaries are yawning. He is an 
eminently respectable old gentleman, this Senator Hoar, with his scant 
ounce of brains, but fussy as a woman. We think he must know how to 
make several kinds of herb tea, as our Grandmothers did. Then another 
of the charges gets up—Senator Gorman—and pipes out that the decision 
of the Federal Judges at Toledo makes the man a serf and the Judge a 
Czar. Then Senator Lodge, who thought up the Force Bill all by himself, 
speaks up. His mind has been droning back to the days of Fort Sumter. 
He wants to know by whose authority the American flag was hauled down 
at Honolulu. Consternation is here caused by a coarse, vulgar Democrat, 
who wants to know by wnose authority the flag was hoisted there. The 
session ends in disorder. The old gentlemen are led off by the attendants, 
and put to bed in flannel night-gowns. Such is the picture inspired by 
Senator Hoar and a fow of his colleagues. It is a weird proceeding when 
an exemplar of piety like Senator T. M. Platt pleads tearfully for Senatorial 
purity. It is harrowing to reflect that a statistically inclined Senate will 
one day figure out the exact debt of gratitude which the Hon. M. S. Quay 
owes to the statute of limitations. It was small business, attacking Senator 
Roach with the idea of putting a little fresh gilding on the Republican 





“MAID ONE.” Won.” 


shield. The Leaders of the attack rank with the female gossips that infest 
boarding-houses. We recommend them to consult an oculist before going 


mote-hunting. 
* 
* * 


We should like to disabuse the mind of Chicago, and 
of the West generally, of the idea that New York is not in 
sympathy with the Fair. It is partly Chicago’s obtuseness 
that makes this necessary. Chicago might be excused for 
attaching undue importance to the occasional belittling attempt of a New 
York paper, and for inferring a general lack of sympathy from the with- 
drawal of their products by a few New York manufacturers who saw that 
they could not all get the highest medal; but it can hardly be excused for 
‘taking Ward McAllister seriously. It is sad that any part of a nation so 
quick to see fun as ours, can be imposed on in this respect. Know, Oh 
Chicago! that Ward McAllister represents the ‘‘smart set” of New York 
in the same degree that your citizen Michael McDonald represents the 
Chicago Board of Trade; and that said ‘‘ smart set” represents the real 
New York in the degree that a Chicago stock-yard represents Grecian archi- 
tecture. You call Mr. McAllister many kinds of an ass; we grant you that, 
and more: he is the ideal ass, but to dismiss him thus is to do him as gross 
an injustice as would be done Falstaff by describing him simply as a coward 
and a drunkard. We have the highest respect for your energy, Chicago, 
but do learn to laugh at the right time. Of course, if you take Mr. McAllis- 
ter seriously, he offends you with his vulgar twaddle about soup and society. 
Every man talks shop, and Mr. McAllister’s shop is his stomach. Read 
once more the writings of Jeems Yellowplush, who is amusing as well as 
vulgar. Then re-read the McAllisterian skit that aroused your ire. Note 
his simplicity and his funny misuse of words. You will find his work 
as superior to Thackeray’s as nature ever is to art. You will thank the 
enterprising but irreverent New York Wor/d for giving you such a treat, 
and you ought to thank us for telling you how to enjoy it. An eloquent 
partisan in your behalf is Mrs. John Sherwood. Quite a crowd of reai 
society people gathered the other day in one of our magnificent new 
hotels, given us through thrifty barter in hides and other stuff by one 
of our smart set. She gave them a glowing account of the vast work 
you have accomplished. She devoted the Summer of 1889 to the Paris 
Exposition, and she says our Columbian Exposition is twice as well worth 
seeing. Her talk was energetic and convincing, and has interested a 
class of people that have hitherto given but little thought to the matter. 
The real New York, however, needed no such assurance. We were 
qualified to endorse all the praise Mrs. Sherwood gave you. You are 
the most American city in the United States, and you alone could have 
done what has been done in Jackson Park. Your public-spirited energy 
is as wonderful as your growth. We doff our hats to you, and we shall not 
fail in a more substantial acknowledgment. But you have a hard tussle 
before you yet. You have got to protect your millions of visitors from 
extortion, disease and untimely death in flimsy buildings. Make sure that 
no more serious charge than being Western can be brought against you. 


A LITTLE 
TALK TO 
CHICAGO. 
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~<a 
Bruno.— Come, Cicero, here’s lots of mn. Let’s ¢:t t—Wowet 1 
sit here and howl; we’!l scare the man that lives in a (oe Cicero.— Well, | guess the man was right; it 
that house nearly dead. He believes it ’s a sure was a sign of death. Poor Bruno! 
sign of death for a dog to howl at night. 
LOVE’S LABOR LOST. THE WESTERN VERSION. ° 
DOWNEY (fo BARBER).— Thunder! Who told you to shave me? ST. PETER.— Did you try to live up to the Golden Rule? 
BARBER.—-Why, sah, you went to sleep afteh yo’ hair-cut, an’ | CHICAGO MAN.— Yep; I tried to do others before they did me. 
thought — 
H DowNeEy.— Yes, you thought !— And here I’ve gone around look- SOONER THAN EXPECTED. 
i ing like a fool for three weeks, and have n’t a sign of beard after all! rom BiGREE.— When does your marriage with Miss Goldbug come 
fr off? 
e THE RAINSFORD PLAN, HOFFMAN Howes. — It’s off now. 
, SENIOR WARDEN.— Coming down to the church fair to-night? 
VESTRYMAN.— Can’t spare the time; this is my week to tend bar. HIS. VERSATILITY. 


SENIOR WARDEN.— Well, let me sell you some chances, then; we’re 
going to raffle off a free scholarship at the White 
Plains Keeley Cure. 


‘©?T would knock me cold, this weather hot,” 
Remarks the princely plumber; 

“‘If a ball player I were not 
Throughout the breezy Summer.” 


ODOROUS. ‘ 


Mrs. MULCAHY (¢hrough the tenement air- oe ———= 
shaft). — Hurroo! Misthress Muldoon, below! 
Are yez corn bafe an’ cabbige boilin’ over? 

Mrs. MULDOON (de/0w).— Whisht! No; 
but me ould mon’s smokin’ a cigarette thot a 
dood gev him on I’avin’ th’ cab lasht noight ! 


ONLY WORDS. 
BEACON.— You New Yorkers do not un- 
derstand Henry James’s literary status. 
}3LEEKER. — Oh, yes; we do — now! 
Once we may have thought he wrote novels, 
but now we know it’s just English. 





BUT THE HONORS WERE NOT EASY. 


WALKER HAM.— Hello, old man! Where 
have you been all Winter? 
ONNIS UPPERS.— Out West, playing second parts to 
Scully in heavy tragedy. 
4 WALKER HAM.-— Good, good! An’ I ’ll wager me king- 
dom you divided the honors with the star. 
ONNIS Uppers.— On the walk home, me boy, it was a tie be- 
tween us. 








WE ARE generally so carried away by the last words of famous _ per- 
sonages, that we never pause to reflect that the first words of 
these same heros were «“ goo, goo, goo!” 


|MPETUOUS PEOPLE are reminded that a fellow can’t warm his hands 
by burning his fingers. 





COUNTRY PACKING. 


GREATNESS IS the quality that makes a man’s private affairs of interest Smu 


: GGS (returning to city).— What's that other wagon for? 
to the public. 


Country CARMAN.— Oh, that's to carry the stuff that drops off ! 


PUCK. 











WITH A UNITED STATES TWIST.* 


THE PETTIBONE ’BROLLY. (Concluded.) 


Retold from the French of M. GUY DE MAUPASSANT 
by H. C. BUNNER. 


A care-worn theatre treasurer once stopped, with a tin box in his 
hand, at the door of the manager’s office, and pointed to the open doors 
of the auditorium, as he addressed a friend. 

“Do you see that red fire in there?” he said, ‘¢and them ruins 
tumbling down, and that corpse going off the stage a-top of four Romans? 
The audience thinks that ’s the end of the tragedy. Well, ’tain’t. Wait 
till I go in and tell the old man there was only a hundred and twenty-two 
dollars in the house. 7Zhat will be the end of the tragedy.” 

Mr. Pettibone might well walk off downtown with his new umbrella 
in his hand and his struggle and agony behind him. But Mrs. Pettibone 
— what of Mrs, Pettibone, left alone in the house with the corpse of the 
murdered umbrella — the elder and original silk umbrella of the house of 
Pettibone? If she looked at it once that morning, she looked at it a score 
of times. When she was not looking at it, it was not wholly out of her 
mind. It stood to her,for $4.98 dead loss; and the $4.98 she had taken 
from the treasury for the purchase of the second umbrella had brought to 
her as yet no visible return, so that that sum seemed to her as clear a 
waste as the other. Thus regarded, the ghastly object before her became 
in a sense the wreck of a $9.96 umbrella; and the contemplation of this 
simply disgraceful extravagance, taking a concrete and tangible form right 
in her own household, tortured her almost as a mother’s heart is tortured 
when a child goes hopelessly astray. 

She felt so badly that in order to make herself feel worse she went 
into her front parlor; but there, before its gloom could fairly penetrate her 
system, something occurred to her that made her drop into a chair ‘all of 
a tremble,” as she afterward said. 

Her eye had fallen upon the new velvet carpet rug in front of her, 
whereon a yellow tiger slew a brown deer with great wickedness. It lay 

before the Franklin-heater, and replaced one 

that two years before had been damaged 

by a fire in the chimney. 

How came it that she had not before 

thought of the Insurance Company ? 

The Insurance Company had paid 

for the rug —why should it not 

pay for the umbrella? When 

she got over her first nervous 

trembling, she resolved that 

the Insurance Company should 

pay for the umbrella. She had 

done a great deal of hard think- 

ing in the ten minutes that she 

had sat on the uncomfortable 

little satin chair in the chilly 

parlor, but she had made up 

her mind. She had determined 

to go herself to the Insurance 

Company and to collect the cost 

of that umbrella. Why should 

she go by herself? Because she knew 

that her husband would not like it; 

that he would not go himself — nay, 

more, that he might once again put his mas- 

culine foot down, and prevent her going if he knew of it. How did she 

know this, having no knowledge whatever of the subject, nor having con- 

versed thereon with her husband? Ido not know. But there is a good 

deal of instinctive knowledge of that sort dodging around between the con- 
fidences and the reserves of married life. 

It was this knowledge and the accompanying feeling of guilt that 
made her timorous at heart — the more timorous that, like many another 
Ninth Ward house-wife, she never stirred beyond her own narrow neigh- 
borhood, save to make a few necessary purchases or to see a parade. 
Therefore she dressed herself in her very best, including a bonnet that was 
built in the days when people knew what a bonnet was; and she made a 
decidedly imposing figure as she set forth, with a good dignified space — 
a generation, at least — between her attire and the frivolity of the present 
fashion. 
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Still, she was somewhat intimidated when she stood at last before the 
big marble front of the solid, old-fashioned building that housed the vast 
offices of the Birmingham, Leeds & West Riding Assurance Company, 
Limited, in a dark and much crowded street far downtown. She stood 
long on the sidewalk, looking through the plate-glass windows at the long 
rows of gas-lit desks and gilded gratings. At last she entered and inquired 
of a uniformed boy where she could see ‘the principal.” The boy was 
American —the only American thing in that great office filled with Britons 
and sodden in Briticism. He looked sharply at Mrs. Pettibone for a 
moment, then he said: 

‘¢General Manager, ma’am? Mr. Thumblefield? Yes, ma’am. This 
way, ma’am.”’ 

Perhaps Mr. Thumblefield had left word that he expected his aunt 
that morning; perhaps the clerks were awed by Mrs. Pettibone’s stately 
and antique port; perhaps the boy did not belong to the Assurance Com- 
pany, and was only trading on his knowledge of its ways in a spirit of sinful 
American levity — somehow Mrs. Pettibone was rushed through various 
corridors and passages, and suddenly found herself a little out of breath in 
a gas-lit room, upholstered in pleasant-smelling leather, dark of hue and 
old-looking; where a large man with a ruddy face and beard of mixed gray 
and red, who sat in a large chair at a large desk, asked her politely but 
with evident surprise to take a seat. Two other large men with much the 
same general appearance stood near him with their hats in their hands. 
The man at the desk added politely to Mrs. Pettibone as she sat down: 

‘«¢One moment, madam, and I am at your service.” Then he con- 

tinued, turning to the other two large men: ‘* Well, gentlemen, I ’m afraid 
that ’s the best we can do for you. We'll 
pay the $75,000, of course — or 
$85,000 — which is it? — Yes, 
$85,000. The $11,000 claim 
Pratt will let you know about. 
That Il be all right, I sup- 
pose?” Here the other two 
men nodded in a _ matter-of- 
course way. ‘But as to- the 
$72,000 claim, the Company 
absolutely refuses to pay you 
one cent of it under that policy 
or any other that we ’ll ever 
draw.” 

‘ Well,” said one of the 
others, meditatively, thrusting his 
hands into his pockets, ‘‘I sup- 
posed that was about the position 
you ’d take; I suppose we ’Il have to carry it up.” 

‘¢Oh, yes,” said the other of the visitors, nodding his head assent- 
ingly; ‘1 always said it was a matter for the Court of Appeals.” 

‘¢Fancy so,” said the man at the desk; ‘‘they ’ll settle it. Just as 
well to have these matters settled once for all. When will you get up to 
see that new pair of mine, Picklesby ?” 

‘¢Oh, I dunno,” said Mr. Picklesby. ‘‘Fancy I ’ll get up with Row- 
botham toward the end of the week. Come along, Whilkington!” And 
with three grunts of British geniality, they bade each other good-by, and 
Mrs. Pettibone was left alone with the General Manager of the Birming- 
ham, Leeds & West Riding Assurance Company, Limited. 

Mrs. Pettibone was frightened; but you would never have known it 
from the tone of her determined voice or the expression of her stern 
features. 

‘¢] want you to look at that,” she said, thrusting the umbrella at the 
General Manager in the manner in which she might have called the atten- 
tion of a dirty boy to the thumb-marks he was making on her clean front 
door. 

Mr. Thumblefield 
mechanically opened it. 

«¢ What do you think of that?” demanded Mrs. Pettibone. 

The General Manager looked at it inside and out. What he saw was 
—not an umbrella perforated with cigarette-burns, but an umbrella that 
had sustained a much more serious, extensive and yet far less symmetrical 
internal conflagration. In fact the ravages of the flames could no longer 
boast any artistic merit. They presented merely an accidental appearance. 

‘‘Ah, well,” said Mr. Thumblefield, clearly taken back, «‘I should say 
that I rather thought that it was by way of being in very hard luck, don’t 
you know?” 

‘¢It’s burnt,” said Mrs. Pettibone. 

The General Manager of the Assurance Company again gave the 
umbrella his careful consideration ; then he rolled it up and handed it back 
to Mrs, Pettibone, stolidly remarking: 

‘¢So I should have supposed.” 

«It cost me $9.96,” Mrs. Pettibone went on. The General Manager 
again took the umbrella from her hands and again he examined it. 

‘¢ Very remarkable!” he said. ‘‘ Never should have thought it ;” and 
he once more returned the umbrella to its owner. 

‘¢ You ’ll admit that it’s burned,” said Mrs. Pettibone, with irritation 
in her tone. 

‘‘Bless my soul!” said Mr. Thumblefield; ‘‘ really, my dear madam, I 

(Concluded on page 150, this number.) 


took the umbrella in frank amazement, and 
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A CONFESSION. 


May KissAM.— Don't you think Mr. Smith's first name, Rinaldo, 
is a pretty one? 

HER BROTHER.—Oh, good enough; but you can't get away 
from ‘‘ Smith.” 

May KissAM.—TI don’t want to. 


A WAIL. 






And my coat-sleeve lining 's worn and torn to ribbons gold and red ; 
All the binding on my vest is badly raveled here and there, 
And my dogskin gloves are buttonless and sadly need repair. 
But my wife with thread and needle can not make me spick and 
span, 
So I must be guyed and laughed at by my wicked fellow-man. 
S And the reason that my wife can not mend the duds for poor old me 
She 's too busy sewing for the Parish Aid Society. 
R. K. M. 


PULLING TOGETHER. 

NEIGHBOR.— How are your sons getting along in town? 

FARMER FURROW. — Doin’ first-rate. 
It’s no trouble to get along if folks will 
only pull together. 

NEIGHBOR. — What are they 
doing ? 

FARMER FURROW.— One is 
a doctor, another is an undertaker, 
and the other two are influential 
members of the street- cleaning 
department. 


A POTENTATE’S CURIOUS 
ERROR. 


‘‘Louis XIV must have been 
a very ignorant man on the sub- 
ject of history,” said the sweet 
girl graduate. «He said, ‘After 
me, the deluge!’ when the veriest 
school-boy knows that the deluge 
intedated him by centuries.” 





[HE DOLLAR that you borrow 
never seems nearly so large 
the dollar that you lend. 


(JIL ON the troubled waters won’t 
improve the quality of seltzer. 





THE DRUMMER SPEAKS. 


‘*No,” said the drummer, as he stroked his cheek reflectively; «I 
do not remember of ever getting stumped but once. It happened up in 
Maine, and I was knocked out by a young man, a mere kid, in fact. I was 
going from Skowhog to Hogskow, and the trains on that road did n’t run 
with any regularity. Some people called it the Heart Sick Railroad, be- 
cause all Lopes concerning its trains were deferred ones. You were liable 
to be riding on a last Sunday’s train to fulfill a business engagement, or to 
get on a train Friday and discover it was a last Monday’s train. One man 
told me that when the former agent was there, he wanted to go hunting 
a few miles down the road one Wednesday. He had his gun and dog with 
him, and the agent would n’t let him get on the train when it came along, 
because it was the regular church train which should have passed the Sunday 
before. ‘There was a new agent the day | stepped up to the window and 
asked him at what time the train left for 
Hogskow. He was very young, but 5” 
he had been drilled by the railroad g “i a 
company on the importance of y 
his position. He looked at 
me with a four-track-rail- 
road stare for a moment, 
and then said, ‘The 
secrets of this company 
are not for the public, 
sir;’ I fell into a collapse 
in the corner, and did n’t 
recover until my _ train 
had passed.” 





SEE THAT HUMP? 


Mrs. LAIGHTIN. — 
Do you go much into so- 
ciety ? 

Mrs. UPHAM - Up- 
HAM.—Why! I’ve never 


been out of it! 





TWO SORTS) OF 
LIBERTY. 
I. NGLISHMAN,—Why mt: time Thon 
do you Americans talk so Novos 
FORETHOUGHT. 


Losr Arcric ExrLtorrer.— Well, I tell you, it’s 
than we have. 2 good thing that | thought to bring my gas stove 
AMERICAN.— Wait till you 9 “""™ 
see an election. 
ENGLISHMAN.— We have elections, too, and enjoy the same liberty 


much about liberty? | can’t see 
that you have any more liberty 


of voting that you do. 
AMERICAN.— Yes; but you have n’t the same liberty when it comes 
to the counting. 


uaa, F Z HorseE-DEALER.— You want to buy a 
horse, do you? John, bring out that 
single-footer to show the gentle- 
man. 
Mr. DE SMITH (vecently exn- 
gaged to be married, timidly ).— 
If you please, sir; I think I would 
rather have a single-hander. 


ECCENTRIC PEOPLE are peculiar 
people whom other people 
can not afford to call fools. 


THE DEAD - LETTER office is 
something in the nature of 
a post mortem. 


THE MAN who sees ‘green 
monkeys” may be said to be 
full of animal spirits. 


‘THEY HAVE done away with the 

devil in these latter days, be- 

cause man can now be trusted to 
carry on the work by himself. 


AN ALL-IMPORTANT QUALIFICATION. 


NEIGHBOR (fo OTHER NEIGHBOR, who has just pulled his 


‘¢ AFTER DEATH the doctor” — and 
pretty often vice versa. 


pugnacious son out of a fight).—You had better make a prize-fighter 


out of that boy. 
Qe or siGut, ovr OF MIND— 


The Blind Idiot. 


has an impediment in his speech, 


THE OTHER NEIGHBOR.— That's out of the question. He 


THE FIRST PERSON PLURAL — The 
Siamese Twins. 
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have nothing to deny or to admit about your umbrella. I can’t see that 
it ’s any conceivable business of mine.” 

«¢Oh, ain’t it?” his visitor cried; ‘‘ain’t we insured in this company 
of yours, my husband and me?” 

‘¢ Really I don’t know,” said the Gen- 
eral Manager; ‘‘are you?” 

‘‘Yes; indeed, we are,” an- 
nounced his visitor. ‘*My name’s 
Pettibone, Mrs, Obadiah Pettibone. 

Now, may be you ’Il remember 

something about it! And you 

paid us one loss when the chimney 

caught fire two years ago in Janu- 

ary, — you paid us forty - seven 

dollars —I remember it just as if 

it was yesterday. Yes, and we 

had one fire since then. Did 

more ’n twenty dollars damage; and Mr. Pettibone, he never came near 
here nor said a word about it to you.” 

The General Manager leaned back in his chair and smiled. 

‘¢Is n’t it a little odd, madam,” he said, ‘*that Mr. — Thingumbob — 
your husband, and you, should leave a twenty dollars loss uncollected and 
come here with a claim of less than half that amount?” 

**Not a bit,” Mrs. Pettibone snapped back at him; ‘because my 
husband’s a fool, you don’t think I am, do you? He pays for his own 
chimneys, but umbrellas come out of my house-keeping money.” 

««Oh that’s it, is it?” said the General Manager, taken still further 
aback. 

Mrs. Pettibone sat up straight and looked him right in the eyes. 

‘‘ Yes sir,” she said; ‘‘that’s jus¢ it.” She was not at all frightened 
now. The joy of combat was awakened within her. 

Mr. Thumblefield leaned back in his chair, rather at a loss for words. 

«¢Well, madam,” he said at last, «¢ 1 — 1 —TI don’t really see what we 
can do for this unfortunate umbrella of yours. Very sorry, of course —” 

«s Well,” said Mrs. Pettibone, ‘¢1 want that you should either pay 
me the price of it or give me another one like it, or else,” she 
added hastily, observing a look of unaffected amazement on 
that open British countenance, ‘‘have it re-covered, any 

way.” 

Mr. Thumblefield fairly gasped. **But, Great Heavens, 
my dear woman, we ’re not umbrella-makers, don’t you 
see! You can’t really expect us to mend your umbrella for 
you, don’t you know!” 

‘‘All right,” said Mrs. Pettibone readily; ‘give me 
the money and Ill have it re-covered myself. I could get 
it done, | suppose, just as cheap as you could. There’sa 

man does covering right around the corner from our house — 

I ain’t never been to him, but they say he’s real reasonable. 

And there zs a man comes through our street in a red-white- 

and-blue wagon sometimes, and you supply the silk — but I suppose it’s 
no use waiting for Az —” 

««?Pon my word, madam — this is the most extraordinary case I ever 
heard of. Why, madam, we can’t consent to enter into any such transac- 
tions. Why, the next thing you 'll be coming here, you know, if your 
husband burns the soles of his shoes at the fire. Really, you know, we 
can’t do it, we can’t do it! We can’t pay you for accidents that happen to 
all that sort of rubbish, you know.” 

**Rubbish!” shrilled Mrs. Pettibone, her eyes sparkling with anger ; 
‘¢then where’s the good of your precious fire insurance, I.’d like to know ? 
Rubbish! An umbrella that cost most ten dollars! Rubbish! It wasn’t 
rubbish when you wanted us to pay for the insurance on it, but now when 
it’s burnt and ruined and Mr. Pettibone going to the office with a seventy- 
five cent umbrella in his hand — never before in his life did he do such a 
thing ! — Now! — Now it’s rubbish! Oh, I knew it right well; I’ve known 
it all along. I said to Mr. Pettibone, when he first went into your 
company, ‘I know how it ’ll come out,’ I says; ‘I know just how it’Il 
come out!’” 

Mr. Thumblefield belonged to that large class of Englishmen who 
believe, on general principles, that women are made to be jumped on; but 
who are perfectly willing to accept the fact, in any particular case, that 
that woman, individually, is not made to be jumped on. He glanced out 


of his doorway and saw a Jong line of people waiting at the clerk’s desk 
where his present visitor should have been stopped. He made a mental 
calculation of the valuc of his lost time for that morning, and a mental 
memorandum to speak to that clerk. Then he said wearily: 

‘¢ Very well, madam, I ’Il see what I can do for you. How did this 
accident happen? Of course, if it was in the street —” 

‘<If it was in the street, what then?” demanded Mrs. Pettibone. 

«¢ Why of course we can’t pay for it if it happened anywhere out of 
the house.” 

‘¢But did n’t I Ze// you it happened in the house?” answered Mrs, 
Pettibone, without the loss of an instant. She was all herself now, for she 
knew that victory was at hand. ‘But I thought I ’d told you how it hap- 
pened. You see it was this-a-way. You see, Mr. Pettibone, he’s real 
careful about his umbrellas; and he don’t hardly ever set ’em in the hat- 
rack where people who come to the house might put their things— no, he 
just takes his umbrella into the dining-room, and puts it right up against 
the mantelpiece, where the zinc is, where it will drip into the cuspidor. 
Now, t’ other day he brought home a little kind of a thing to hold matches. 
It was made of china, hand-painted, and it was a real pretty thing; but 
he could n’t get it to hang real straight. You know the way they make 
those fancy things nowadays. Well, Mr. Pettibone, he hung it right over 
where he puts his umbrella, and I told him he’d ought to have hung it 
somewhere else. ‘Obadiah,’ says I, ‘can’t you see that that thing ’s 
tiddle-y?’ But Mr. Pettibone, he’s just like a man. He was all for 
having it right there. Would n’t any other place suit him. ‘It ’ll be all 
right, Maria,’ says he; ‘don’t you fret.’ ‘1 ain’t frettin’, Obadiah,’ says 1; 
‘but you ’ll see,’ I says, says I; ‘you need n’t tell 
me,’ says I to him, ‘you ’Il see what your precious 
match-box will bring us to—’” 

‘«¢ 1Vid/ you come to the point, Mrs. a-ah — Petti- 
bone?” said the General Manager in a choking voice. 

‘¢ That ’s just where I was a-comin’,” pursued 
Mrs. Pettibone cheerfully. ‘* Well, it was n’t three 
nights after that— no, not three nights — when Mr. 
Pettibone came in, just as it was getting towards 
dusk$ and I was out that afternoon, and so I had n’t 
got the light lit; and Mr. Pettibone, he went groping 
around the way a man does, all thumbs, and he 
struck three, may be four matches. He says he don’t 
remember rightly how many he did strike — it gets 
so kinder dark now toward evening —and first thing you know he had 
that match-box down and the matches all over the floor. And then he 
picked it up and put the matches back; and he was bound he was n’t 
going to say a word to me about it. Oh, my! he thought he was going to 
be dreadful smart, just like a man all over. But I had n’t more than got 
my head inside the house than I says to him: ‘Obadiah,’ I says, ‘I smell 
smoke.’ And he tried to convince me that I did n’t; but, my gracious! 
he could n’t any more convince me when I vow a thing than if he 
had n’t ’a’ been there. And I says to him, I says —” 

‘*Madam,” said the General Manager of the Birmingham, Leeds & 
West Riding Assurance Company, Limited, fixing an apoplectic eye on 
Mrs. Pettibone, ‘will you have the &7zduness to have this umbrella re- 
covered at our expense, and send the bill here. The Cashier will see to 
the matter, if this card is presented to him — /mmediately.” 

* 7 * 

Mrs. Pettibone walked to the head of Wall Street. She did not get 
out at any of the streets leading to Greenwich Village, but continued on 
to where the great thoroughfare sweeps into the bright and spacious cheer- 

fulness of Madison Square. There she selected 
an umbrella shop of a grandeur to her liking. 
Therein she entered. 
‘‘T want to have this umbrella covered,” 
she said, ‘‘with the very best silk you ’ve got 
in the store. Expense is no object whatever.” 
She left the clerk gazing dumbly at the wreck of 


a $4.98 umbrella, of a kind strange to his eyes. 
* 





* + 
‘*Why,” said Mrs. Pettibone to her husband that evening, ‘it was 
just as easy as anything; he seemed real glad to give it to me. But 
there, it’s no use talking to you /” 
(This series of short tales was begun in No. 831 of PUCK.) 





RIGHT AT HOME, 
Just from the races have | come, 
Where I lost all my boodle; 
But in the soup I feel at home, 


stamps, please? 


Because I am a noodle. 


A RAKISH CRAFT— The Gardener’s. 


GIVING HIS ORDER. 
BARLOW (fo STAMP - CLERK ). — Two - cent 


CLERK.— Yes, sir; how many square feet? 


STILL WORSHIPED. 


Unto the golden calf of yore 
Did man idolatrously bow: 

And we as culpably adore 
The golden eagle now. 


ANTI-OPTION — Coercion. erence 


ROYAL spoRT— Albert Edward. 


|F A MAN were railroaded to prison on New 


CupP!p BEATS ali Congress as an introducer 
of House Bills. 


York’s Rapid Transit plan, he would have 
a chance to die of old age before getting there. 


WE UNDERSTAND that even the Fire Depart- 
ment’s hose in Boston is blue. 
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! RED GULCH 
t BUNKS HOTEL 
vp egg NO SHOOTING 








i~™ THE 
DINING ROOM 








: ™ Ober 


_-+— country’s Cabinet 


ALL REASONABLE REQUIREMENTS MET. 


GvuEst.—What is the proprietor putting that man out for? 

WAITER.— He made thirteen at the table, an’ some of our regu- 
lar customers is mighty superstitious. We study to please here, 
stranger! 


FIRE PROOF. 


Tom GINN.—I see that Old Soak is wearing glasses now. 
Jim SLING.— Yes. He managed to get a pair made to order with 
an asbestos bridge. 





A SLOTHFUL DEBTOR. 
BiGEYE.— The only debt I owe is the debt to Nature. 
Cynicus.— Well, why don’t you pay it? You might get a discount 
off for prompt payment. 


A CLEVER EXPEDIENT. 
‘Hello, Smith! Moving this year?” 
‘Oh, no. I just gave the landlord ten dollars to change janitors. 
It ’s cheaper, old boy, and just the same as moving.” 





ENOUGH SAID. 
‘*Papa, what ’s an 
aldermanic board?” 
‘It’s a deal board, 
my son.” 


AT LAST. 


PHILADELPHIAN, — 
There ’s a new joke go- 
ing around — about a 
fellow’s mother-in-law — 
perhaps you ’ve heard it? 

CHORUS OF  LIs- 
TENERS.— No! 





“GETTING 4 WOVE ON HIM." 


THE FIRST SUNDAY IN MAY. 








Fe TEACHER.— Eve was beguiled by the serpent; but Adam was pun- 
“ ished too, was n’t he? 

a Dicky Boy. — Yes ma’am; he had to help move. 

3 FREE FROM CRITICISM. 

be 

va WHIPPER.—I know one man who thanks Heaven daily that he is not 

4 like other men. 
ia SNAPPER.— He’s a Pharisee ! 

W HIPPER.— No, he is n’t. He’s a two-headed man who eats glass. 
WITH A_ REFRAIN. 

, The wind flower 's blooming beside the wood 

' Where the spirit of Spring is softly straying; 

i The violet nods in its silken snood, 

3 And the squirrel 's out on the stone wall playing. 

t 

E The blue-bird is flying about the lane, 

; The pickerel dreams in the crystal channels, 


And the song in my soul has this refrain : 
‘* Oh, stick to your, stick to your winter flannels! " 





R. K. M. 








INSUBSTANTIAL. 
Oh, where may rapid transit be found, 

In the air, on the surface, or under the ground ? — 
In the earth there is Gas, in the air there is Wind, 
On the surface, in Talk, we find both combined! 


G. £. Hanson. 


A GENTLEMAN OF POLISH. 


Mrs. Lyons (fo Guest).— Mrs. Bixby, allow me to pre- 
Prof. Seesau, the eminent inventor. 
PROF, SEESAU. — Madam, | prostrate myself at your feet. 
Mks. Bixby (aside fo Mrs. Lyons).— How charming he 
is! but, tell me; what has he invented? 

Mrs. LYONS (susfrised).— Why! the canton flannel strap 
for shining shoes. Have n't you heard ? 


sent 


THE PERSISTENT bore can make a mighty 
big hole in a busy day 






THE FRENCH: school-boy must 
have a hard time learn- 

ing the names of 

Min- 


his 
isters. 


KANSAS IS TOO big 

to put intoa dime 

museum, but it is the 
most colossal political 
freak in the country. 


|v Is SAID that the 
White House is black 
with office-seekers just now. \ hie i 


HIS LITTLE <4 
GET ON good terms with S E JOKE 


the truckman before Dusty RHopes.—We expected to have some 
- . : ie pale ale at the banquet; but we had to give it up. 
you fall out with the land- Frrz Wiiam.—Why ? 


lord. Dusty Ruopes.—Did n’t have any pail. 
««No, WALTON won't join our trouting excursion this Spring. He says 
he ’d rather stay at home and play with that wonderful first baby.” 
7 ’ os. B - . ” 
‘¢Well that ’s scriptural — spare the rod, and spoil the child, 


No MAN isa hero to his valet; but every man is more or less of one 
to himself. 
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SENTIMENT AND SENSE. 
May BLuUME.— George, I can hear your heart beat. 


GEORGE LEDGER.— You don't say so! Well, don’t get 
my lead pencil in your eye, dear. 








J.Ottmann Lith.Co. pucnsuneme.nr 


THE NAVAL REVIEW, APRIL 27th, 1893. 


‘*GosH! I WisH OLD CoLtumBUs COULD SEE ME Nowy” 


















































A MEMORY. 












culmi 
O-DAY IN the grime and drabble ing p 
I stood in a Drug Store, sad: — wy 
And hurried, and tired and fretful, nod 0 
In short, ‘‘ just plain old mad !" FA. 
Awaiting a filled prescription, San E 
(Of course it was for the grippe). Ag 
1 lifted at random a stopper — 

€ PP 


Ot glass, with my finger-tip, 
From a jar of sachet powder ; 
It was labeled ‘‘ New-Mown Hay,” 
And, oh! what a sweet breath issued 
7 And wafted my cares away ! 
It was June in the glad gold weather 
Of home when the hay was ripe, 


























; noi ti 
And the mowers their scythes were swinging ; o. 
Tr Ht ico : ae) | $ 
To the tune of the jay-bird's pipe. dura ruc | 
It was dusk, and your arm around me DNLY LIVING | 
As we sauntered across the field, 
Where the path was a cloth of gold dust 
And the West was a crimson shield. For de 
It was rapture and joy !— Elysium! For im 
For a blissful moment; then — 


A bottle, a check, and a strange voice 
R , 

y iw ; oe © he ——— 

Which said, ‘‘ A dollar and ten. Sr 

a7 . ke AD 


Belle Hunt. 
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A BURNING SHAME. 























































MUSEUM MANAGER.-—Go downstairs and tell the freaks they 
can't smoke cigarettes here. 
- JANITOR.— That ain't a cigarette you smell. 
‘ MUSEUM MANAGER.— What is it? 
JANITOR.—The India-rubber man got pushed agin’ the stove. 
quickly 
We wil 
THE FATE OF A FLIRT. ares 
She took, when she learned that he had fled,” goods, _ 
His photograph from the case; 
‘‘He has broken my heart,” she weeping said, 
* «And I will break his face.” | 
KK. 1. eC, 
1, fh, 4 
Wy ' Ou 
A HOME FIELD. 
THE PAstTor.— Miss Ethel, you should be engaged in 
some missionary work. 
Miss ErHEL.—Oh, I am, and have been for some 
time past! . 
THE PAstor.—I'm so gratified to hear you say so! In \ 
what field are you engaged? : { 
Miss ETHEL (froudly).—1'm teaching my parrot not (Sh ows : | 
7 ee fy oY \ Sas SS WY 7] } <= wo | 


A BUSINESS ENDORSEMENT. 
Mr. SAWYER.—It is more blessed to give than to receive. 
YouNG MR. BANKs.— That ’s so; the paying-teller has his 
money all nicely sorted, but the receiving-teller has n’t. 











HIS LIMITATIONS. 
GREAT EDITOR. — Want a position, eh? What experience 
have you had? 
YOUNG WAYBACK.— Hain’t had none. 
GREAT Eprror.— Well, you won’t do, then, There are no vacan- 
cies in the art, musical or dramatic departments, and the other positions 
require experience. 





Mitrorp PENN.— What is Chauncey Depew, anyhow? 
HOFFMAN Howes.— Oh, he’s one of those ** drop a dinner in the AN AMPLE EXCUSE, ) 
slot and get a speech” machines. MAGISTRATE.—The policeman says you were dancing in the street, 
with a crowd around you. Had vou been drinking ? 
PRISONER.— No, Judge; I'd been moving —to New York — after 
living seven years in Brooklyn. ' 
MAGISTRATE.— Officer, apologize to this man, and show him out. 


AMONG SHOPPING WOMEN, a bargain is something they could not afford 
when they needed it, and which they get at a reduction when they 
have positively no use for it. 















" The wood-work — perfect; the metal 
parts — perfect; the strings — perfect; 
the action — perfect; every, even the 
tiniest detail — perfect; the whole is the 
culmination of 19th Century piano-build- 


ing; the BEST, the 


“i i SOH MER 


New York. 























108 Olive Street, 

St. Louis. 
308-314 Post Street, 
“ San Francisco. 





——- 


“GEND 








only with the signature of” 
Justus von Liebig in blue” 
ink across the Label, thus:”’ 
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It is almost unnecessary to add that this 
refers to the world-known 


Liebig COMPANY'S 
Extract of Beef. 


For delicious refreshing Beef Tea. 
For improved and economic cookery. 











Iget the Most Comfort from 


5 






to try Golden Sceptre. 
All the talk in the world 


WE WANT YOU sxs.caien teres 


quickly as a trial that it is almost PERFECTION. 
We will send on receipt of 10c. a sample to any ad- 
dress, 11b., $1.30, 1-4 Ib., 40 cts., postage paid. Send 
for Catalogue giving list of dealers who handle our 
goods, SURBRUC, 159 Fulton St., Nz ¥Y.Citys 


KODAK 
FILMS. 


Our New Films are giving 
perfect satisfaction. ‘They are 
highly sensitive and repeated 
tests show that they retain this 
sensitiveness as well as glass 
plates. No other films are so 
free from imperfections ; none 
so uniform; none so reliable. 
Our film doesn’t frill. 


Eastman Kodak Co., 
Rochester, N. Y. 











For 
Chapping, 
Itching, Dandruff, 
Bad Complexion, 


and Odors from Perspiration, 


sr =, 


use that delightful balsamic cleanser 


and Antiseptic, 


\Packer’s 
- Tar Soap 
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‘©THE only one time I ever experienced stage-fright,” said Singer, the 


| comedian, ‘‘ was when riding in a Fifth Avenue stage and the horses commenced 





| 


| 
| 





to trot.”— Yonkers Statesman. 
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Bestin the World, 


Send for our 24-page catalogue 
AGENTS WANTED. 


MONARCH CYCLE CO., 


, Chicago, U.S. A. 
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King of Them All. 


762* 








VERY POOR TASTE. 


Lion. — This business makes me most awful sick lately. 
Liongss. — What ’s the matter ? 
Lion. — Oh, the man who puts his head in my mouth has struck a new brand of hair oil ! 
a ae _ | | MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW'S 
_Angostura Bitters, says a long time sufferer from in- | gogpHING SYRUP for children deething. it esvthes 
digestion, thoroughly cured me. Sole Manufacturers, the child, coftens the guns, lage GE pele, ounce wind 


Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. At all druggists. 


| colic and diarrhcea. 25 cents a bottle. 








10 cents per copy. 








Send for 
Tllus.catalog 





KipaAcw 
PIANOS. 


Warerooms + 235 and 239 E. 234 St., N. ¥. 
' 16 West 125th St., N.Y. 

OWING TO THE GREAT DEMAND FOR THESE CELE 
BRATED PIANOS, WE HAVE ERECTED A VERY LARGE 
ADDITION TO OUR FACTORY WHICH WILL ENABLE 
US TO MAKE 50 PIANOS PER WEEK. 










| THESE INSTRUMENTS ARE UNBECELLES 


AND ARE SOLD 7 
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| Unlike the Duteh Process 


No Alkalies 






—=—@R— 
Other Chemicals 
@/ \eka are used in the 


W. BAKER & CO0.’S 





AT MODERATE PRICES. 


SOLD ON INSTALMENTS AND RENTED. 


| 


Xs 
ge preparation of 


which is ab_olutely 
pure and soluble. 


It has more than three times 
the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or 
am Sugar, and is far more eco- 
nomical, costing less than one cent a cup. 
It is delicious, nourishing, and EASILY 
DIGESTED. ass lies 

Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


W. BAKER & CO., Dorchester, Mass 


+, \BreakfastCocoa 






Is your 
|Grocer 
alive 


to the interests of 
his customers — 
| you in particular? 
| Did you ever 
retlect that it is the consumer who 
must do the work usually in all lines 
of progress ? 

Has it ever occurred to you that 
there must be a reason for the sales of 
CHOCCLAT MENIER aggregating 
| Thirty-three [lillion Pounds per an- 
num? Have you ever tried it? If 
not, why not? Possibly you did not 
know that COCOA and CHOCOLATE 
bear the same relation to each other as 

Skimmed Milk to Pure Cream. 
Send your address to MENIER, W. Broadway 


and Leonard 
St., N. Y. City, 


for sample and LAT 
directions for a M EN t ER 


perfect cup Of |Annual Sues Zeceed og miLtion Les. 
chocolate. 


Well-bred wetches 


result from noble ancestry, 
early association, discipline, and 
natural selection: They are chos- 
en by well-bred people; who prefer 
taste, elegance, and accurate time, 
rather than display and great ex- 
pense. Expensive things are sel- 
dom the most stylish or satisfying. 
You will miss your train or your 
dinner quite as easy and often with 
a hundred-dollar watch, as with 
the new, quick-winding Waterbury, 
which is just as handsome, is genu- 
ine, and costs from $15 down to $4. 


Jeweled movement; stem-wind- 
ing and setting; guaranteed 
case;--filled, gold, coin-sil- 
ver, etc.—for business men, 
ladies, and boys. All jewelers 








ASK YOUR GROCER FOR 


CHOCO 
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| «THE LITTLE FINGER DOES IT.” 


Automatic Reel. 


It will wind up the line a hundred 
times as fast as any other reel. 
It will wind the line up 
slowly. No fish can 
ever get slack line 
{| withit. It will save 
| more fish than any 
other reel. Send for 
Catalogue. 
| Manipulated en- 
tirely by the hand 
that holds the rod. 


YAWMAN & ERBE, 


Rocuester, N. Y. 
















BICYCLES 


“They stand alone | because + 
they haye to.”” _ 


‘The Columbia buyer 
KNOWS what he is 


Columbia book free at our agencies, 
by mail for two two-cent stamps. Pope 


Mfg. Co., Boston, New York, 


* Hartford. 
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Beware of Crude Cocoas, Sold as Soluble. 


VanAduler's®scoa 


—(BEST & GOES FARTHEST)— 
is Manufactured on Scientific Principles, 
Highly Digestible and Nutritious, 
known all over the civilized Globe as the Peer 
of all Cocoas. 


DOMESTIC PEACE ASSURED. 
Wirr.— And so you got your life in- 
sured for my benefit?) That’s lovely! 
HUSBAND.—Yes, my dear; but just 
remember, if you drive me to suicide, 
you won’t ‘get a cent.— NV. J. Weekly. 
Atchison 


smartest dog in the world.— 


Globe. 


Crying Babies. 

Some people do not love Them. They should 

Milk, a perfect infant food. A million American 

| babies have been raised to man and womanhood 
on the Eagle brand. Grocers and Druggists. 





A NEW ILLUSTRATED ' 
| MONTHLY MAGAZINE, 


READY IN MAY NEXT. 
i ha 25 Cents, 


TELE 


Pall Mall Magazine 


Highest Art. Choicest Literature. 

The first number of this high-class Illustrated 
Monthly will be published simultaneously in London 
and New York in May next. 

Will contain contri- Illustrations by lead- 
butions from all the | ing Artists and En- 
most popular authors | gravers will be made 
of the day. a prominent feature. 


Important | 
Notice. 


Offices: 18 Charing Cross Road, London, (Eng.) 
PUBLISHERS : 


George Routledge & Sons, 


Lim ITED.) 
Lonpon — acne , Ludgate Hill. 
New York — 9 Lafayette Place. 783 


“EDEN MUSEE sie, | 
pW Eaey | 


WORLD IN WAX. 
OPEN FROM 11 TO 11. 
Grand LConeeres by oo GABOR’s BAND. 
MA 5 


MASTER WALTE iy LEON, 
THE BABY OR 
LOTTIE M¢ oRTEME R, 
SERPENTINE DANC 
Gatbal & Greville, pvp « Aone 
ADMISSION — 50 CENTS — 








THE ABOVE CUTS SHOW THE NEW LONG, 
DOUBLE - BREASTED FROCK AND THREE- 
BUTTON CUTAWAY. VICUNAS, CHEVIOTS, 
AND THIBETS IN GRAYs, BLUES, AND 
BLACKS ARE THE PREVAILING STYLES. 

TROUSERS BEING OF NEAT STRIPES AND 
CHECKS. 

WE HAVE A SPECIAL LINE OF THE ABOVE- 
MENTIONED FABRICS OF FOREIGN 
DOMESTIC PRODUCTION, 

CUTAWAY COAT AND VEST, 


915.00 

D a o 

BREASTED FROCK, 
918.00. 
SPECIAL LINE 

IN STRIPES AND CHECKS, TO ORDE 


90.00. 


SAMPLES, FASHION REVIEW, AND MEAS.- 
URING BLANK FREE ON APPLICATION. 


ARNITIEIM'S, 


BROADWAY AND STH ST., 2 
BOWERY AND SPRING ST,,S NeW wo 


Back- Numbers of of Peer’ 8 L IBRARY are never * out of print.” 


TO ORDER, 


DOUBLE - TO ORDER, 








AND | 


OF ENGLISH TRGUSERING 
R, 





TS. COMPETITORS QUTDISTANCED 


ANHEUSER-BUSCH IN THE LEAD. 
At the World’s Fair. 


Anheuser-Busch Beer will hold the post of honor at the World’s Fair, it hav- 
ing been so decreed. ‘The edict is by authority of the Fair Directors, and the 
same has been communicated to President Adolphus Busch of the Brewing Asso- 

ciation through President Ernest Sadler of the Columbian Casino Restaurant at 
) the World’s Fair grounds. Not only is the beer selected as against competition 
from Milwaukee, Toledo, St. Louis, New York, Chicago, and elsewhere, but the 
endorsement of superior quality is supplemented by an agreement to pay $2 a barrel 
more for the Anheuser-Busch beer than for the next highest priced beer competing. 


New York Depot, 0. MEYER & CO., 104 Broad St. 








AN UNFOUNDED RUMOR. 


Townsman. — They tell me you ‘re an octogeni arian, Uncle Ebenezer. 
UncLe Epenezer. — No, sah; dey ain’t no truf in it, sah —de plain ole Methodist church is alwuz 
been good 1 nuff foh me, sah! 


NARE 


EUGEN D’ALBERT: From fullest conviction I declare 
them to be che dest Instruments of America. 


DR. HANS VON BULOW: 
lutely best in America. 


ALFRED GRUNFELD: 
struments of our Times. 
P. TSCHAIKOWSKY: Combines with great Volume 
of ‘Tone a rare sympathetic and noble Tone Colour 
and perfect action. 
NEW YORK, BALTIMORE, 
148 Fifth Avenue. 22 & 24 E. Baltimore St. 


WASHINGTON, 817 Pennsyivania Ave. 577 





Take Bromo-Seltzer for insomnia 
Before retiring.—Trial bottle toc. 





I declare them the abso- 


I consider them fhe best /n- 


*Wiener’”’ 


‘Special Dark Brew” 
and **L_ ager Beer” 


Bottled 
at 

the 
Brewery. 


NEARLY everybody once owned the | 


use the Gail Borden Eagle Brand Condensed | 
to wash the excretions 


it off; 








Soap 


To keep the skin clean js 
from 
the skin takes care of 
if not blocked 


itself inside, 


outside. 


To wash it often and clean, 
without doing any sort of 
violence to it, requires a most 
gentle soap, a soap with no 
free alkali in it. 


Pears’ is supposed to be 


| the only soap in the world 


that has no alkali in it. 
All sorts of stores sell 
especially druggists ; all sorts 

of people use it. 

The Virginia Hotel 
CHICAGO, ILL. 

400 ROOMS. 
Absolutely Fireproot 


AMERICAN PLAN. 





Expectant Visitors to the World’s Fair should 


send for our photographic book of interior views, 


including room diugrams and rates, which we wail 
free on application. Address, 


THE VIRCINIA HOTEL CO. 


CHICAGO. ILL. 





COLOCNE 


Undoubtedly the finest and 

most refreshing perfume. 

Imported into the United States 
. over fifty years 
AGENTS, 


MULHENS & KROPFF, 
NEW YORK. _ 


WANTED Hs 


To Sell 
“SCENES. FROM EVERY LAND,” 
THE BOOK OF THE CENTURY: 


over 500 Magnificent Photographic Views, 
size 11's by 14’s inches. Introductio n by s 
GEN. LEW. WALLACE, Author of ‘Ben-Hur. 
now tage a by Edward Everett Hale, D.D., Russell 
Conwell, D.D., LL.D., Hon. Wm. C. P. Breckin- 
ridge, He “‘nry atterson aa other talented writers. 
Ahead of all competitors, larger views, finer phote- 
graphs, twice as many of them, more handsomely 
bound, and lower in price; sells at sight to people 
who never bought a book in their lives; agents of 
other books throwing their outfits away and beg- 
ging for territory; beautiful sample views free; 
absolute control of field; goods on credit; $6. 
to $20.00 a day readily earned ; 3 success guaré anteed. 
MAST, CROWELL & KIRKPATRICK, 
Springfield, Ohio, Sole Publishers. 


BARRY: S TRIGOPH. EROUS 











An elegant dressing, Somes 
baldness, gray hair, and dandruff. 

od: Makes the hair grow thick and softe 
Cureseruptionsand discases of the 
kin. Heals cuts, burns, pruisesand 


| sprains, All druggists orbymail50cts. 44 Stone St. N.Y. 
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| A GENTLEMAN'S SMOKE. 





until it was removed. 
York. 


ing effect. 


The Barber’s Story 


By J. W. HUTTON, U.S. Navy Yards, Washington, D.C. 


“6 For the past four years I have been employed by the GOVERNMENT as BARBER 
in the UNITED STATES NAVY yards. 


“A sailor’s face is exposed to the hot, scorching sun most of the time, and when they 
came in to get shaved, many were sore—badly blistered—and ‘peeling.’ 
on the lather their faces would smart and burn like fire, and they were in perfect torture 
I was using a cheap kind of Shaving Soap, procured in New 
I read and heard so much about WILLIAMS’ Shaving Soap being so very cooling 
and healing, I decided to try it. 


“That was the last I heard of smarting, sore faces. 


“The creamlike lather drew out the soreness, and the sailors soon learned to ask me 
to let it remain on the face longer than usual, that they might enjoy its cooling, comfort- 
I consider it a most wonderful cure for Sunburn Sores, Pimples, and every 
kind of irritation of the face.” 








When I put 









WILLIAMS’ Soap did heal. 













Wurlitzer 
Guitars: 


POLISHED ANTIQUE OAK...............$40.00 
POLISHED MAHOGANY..............+005. $12.00 
POLISHED ROSEWOOD............-..-.--$16.00 

Each guitar is standard size, has nickel - plated 
patent heads and tail piece, pearl position dots, Or- 
ange polished sound boards, fancy wood - inlaid 
sound hole, hard wood polished neck, rosewood 
finger board. The Rosewood guitar has an inlaid 
edge, also. 

Warranted perfect in Scale. 

With each guitar is supplied a leather bound, fleece- 
lined, end-opening canvas case. 





Either of above guitars will be sent to any 
express office, C. O. D., with privilege of 
examination. 761 


The Rudolph Wurlitzer Co., 
Established 1857. CINCINNATI, O. 
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Wine Company — 


Gold Seal — 
Champagne _ 


























Se 





Ane ses 
—<—<—<—— 





—— For Sale by — == 








All_ Leading Wine Dealers _ 




















and Grocers 





N.Y. — 






= Post Office : Urbana I 








YALE 
MIXTURE | 


Made by marnsurc BROS. 
A Delightful Blend of 


~ James Parish, Louisiana, 
erique, Genuine Imported || 


| Turkish, Extra Bright Plug || 


Cut, Extra Bright Long Cut, 
and Marburg Bros.’ Cele- 
brated Brand “ Pickings.”’ 


~ LEWIS &. TE 


1 
J 





Kinp Op Lapy. — Here, poor man, is a quarter. 


= as = a ! 
Why buy a foreign article when you can get a better | 
at home? | 
Try Cook’s Extra Dry Imperial Champagne. j 














=> mA LTER ey — 


CONVENIENT JEALOUSY. 


Now where did you say your poor family lived ? 


I will call — . 
SLoTHFUL SMITHERS (who does not desire to be questioned).—Say, lady, you ’ll have to excuse me. C | 
Here comes my wife, and she gets ravin’ jealous when she sees me talkin’ to any other lady! a isaya 


Neuralgic headaches promptly cured by 
Bromo-Seltzer — Trial bottle roc. 











is a fragrant and refreshing preparation, 
which imparts a brilliant transparency 
to the skin, removes pimples, freckles 
and discolorations and is hever un- 
leasantly noticeable. Many complex- 
ion powders contain lime, white-lead, 
arsenic and other injurious ingredients. 
Thirty years of popular use has proven 
the purity of Pozzoni’s. In three shades: 
Pink or Flesh, White and Brunette 


For Sale Everywhere. 

















La Rilla 





is an exauisite cordial of 















OVERMAN WHEEL Co. 


BOSTON, 


WASHINGTON. 





DENVER. 
SAN FRANCISCO. 





20 









A.G.SPALDING & BROS. 


SPECIAL AGENTS. 
CHICAGO. NEWYORK. PHILADELPHIA. 
“ —_—S SS 






Calisaya bark—the best 
of all tonics and anti- 


periodics. 
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STEPHEN F. WHITMAN&SON, 


tiNVENTORS AND SOLE MAN’FS. ~:- PHILADELPHIA. 








The name to remember when bu . a 
& .W.G < : 
&. BICYCLE * 4 DAYSON. Gatto. _ 


ms $30 to $50 saved on many 

















WKSBURY, Banker, New York, 


F3 Z A Fa new and second-hand Bicycles, 
Wes 3 & FJ Lists free. Over 2000 in stock. 
ve feeS Cash or time. Agents wanted. 








buys and sells Exchange on 
all parts of the world. 








BRrookLyNn Boy. — Are the World’s Fair buildings very big? 
CHICAGO Boy.—Big? They ’re so big you have to look through the wrong 


“A 
Imost as | end of a opera-glass to see ’em.— Street & Smith's Good News. 


Palatableas Milk” | CEEISEEESSSESSSTStSESSTSSTStHEtSTEtS testes Hatt 


This is a fact with regard 
to Scott's Emulsion of Cod You Ought To 


Liver Oil. The difference 
between the oil, in its plain 
state, is very apparent. In 

There is only one satisfactory 

garter, binding not, wearing well, 

ever comfortable, holding the 


j 5 
Scott's Emulsion 
stocking, preventing slack of 


you detect no fish-oil taste. 
As it is a help to diges- 

drawers. Worn by gentlemen 
everywhere. It is the 


tion there is no after effect 
BOSTON GARTER, 


except good effect. Keep in 
mind that Scott’s Emulsion 

Made by George Frost Co., Boston. Sold by 
men’s outfitters everywhere. 

















is the best promoter of flesh 
and strength known to 


science. 
Prepared by Scott & Bowne, N. Y. All druggists. 











‘+ AMERICA’S CREATEST RAILROAD,” | 


5. ft te tt ee ee ee ee ee ee ee 











& HUDSON RIVER RAILROAD. 


FOUR-TRACK TRUNK LINE *s a 
| Bit ” itd ty I Say, Ord “a 


You must. Gymnasium won’t do it— BICYCLE 
out to Nature and fresh air—that’s rest. Your 
cycling clerks do most work —take the hint. My 


seer eee eee eee eee eee a 























Rambler was a paying investment. 
Handsome Catalogue Sree. 
GORMULLY & JEFFERY MFG. CO., 


CHICAGO, BOSTON, WASHINGTON, NEW YORK 


You know whether the wood 





é in the fine furniture you buy is 
Reaching by its through cars the most import- ' [ ’ © . 
ant commercial centers of the United States and | ! ny, ; hard or soft. 
Canada, and the greatest of America’s Health 4 { | 4 
and Pleasure resorts. Same we Lh \ / "gn &.- "th ‘2 met ac = nbs 
This is the direct line to Niagara Falls by a , . i df re | It is Just as important to 
way of the historic Hudson River and through © , : | \(/h, / - = . ee 
the’ beautiful Mohawk Valley. | cB Ny | know whether the varnish on 
1 trains arrive at and depart from Grand | Vea i , ib.) } a ae a a . ae 
Central Station, 4th Avenue and qd Street, t be JS ' 1 ! j It 1s du able and fine, or mere 
New York, center of hotel and residence sec- : ( ' = om ~ 4 , ™ 78 vA - ee 
tion, and the only Railroad Station in New : 3 Vari } : = hs Rig temporary shine. 
York. 
For one of the ‘‘ Four-Track Series'’ send two = ( 
two-cent stamps to GEORGE H. DANIELS, Gen- | ° ae post you up. j ' 
eral Passenger Agent, Grand Central Station, A SHY, BOLD MAN. MURPHY VARNISH CO., 


Our ‘ People’s Text - Book’ -—sent free — will 


7 ? 
Ne w ¥ ork. | &u3 FRANKLIN Mcreuy, President. 
- - Mrs. Buinpers. — James, you talk the most silly nonsense in your sleep. 
Mk. Buinpers with fear and trembling .—Fr—dol? W hat do I say? . Newark, Boston, Cleveland, St. Louis, Chicago. 
Mrs. BuinpEKs. — W ‘hy, you kept « alling out the whole night, *‘ Jackson, your ‘re shy,” and ‘** You ‘re 


shy again, Jackson ;” and you know well enough that George Jackson is one of the most impudent, . 
self-conceite ‘d, forward of men, and the most audacious flirt in town ! URY S A IAL A 
KALAMAZOO METHOD,— The only system giving 


“the real test of skill — indorsed by The American Whist Reservations of Pullman Accommodations for the World’s Fair on the FOR THE ION 
League and all leading Whist Clubs and Players. For Sale Pennsylvania Railroad Ss PLEX . 
by Stationers and Dealers in Games. Send for Rules and y : CALP, SKIN AND COM 
‘IHLING BROS. & EVERARD, Kalamazoo Mich. The Pennsylvania Railroad Company an- road, who, after securing the space, will deliver The result of 2 20 yed are: a actic: al experi nee Seuss ing 

la le a 4 , a “i y -eryati a1 . one > acce are the Skin and Sealp, a medicinal toilet soap for bathing an 
nounces that arrangements have been perfected a reservation slip to the panes Passe ngers beautifying. Prepaed by a dermatologist. Mold by drug- 
thus reserving space in advance will be required ists, grocers i ry Koodn dealers, or sent 


whereby passengers intending to go to Chicago : Be ae Z 
CARL UPMANN’ s | eas . 1 nd Pull fae SEs lati 8 to purchase their tickets seven days before the by mail, 3 cakes ‘ror ‘BAe 
BO U QU ET 8 i CAR Sc ee ee oe eee date of departure, otherwise the reservation will woondsB . = Y°s a 
. : ‘ rc “Ee. ’asse rers aki o 2 ai ‘ New * # ; 
| Sarees, Sess Se Stee eee | he aeneeren as Sennen. ANTISEPTIC SHAVING STICKS AND BARS. | 
York may reserve the requisite Pullman space Accommodations in Pullman cars for the re- } ; : ] 
one month in advance of departure; those from turn trip may also be secured upon application | _,.,!mpossible to contract a skin disease when used, In 
other points on the system two weeks in advance to ticket agents of the Pennsylvania Railroad eee ee eee 
) 2 syste o week advance. cket agents 2 Pe yania R: ad. _ ‘ . 
= “ ! ; , , gos : ’ i age ie a - Sticks, 25c.; Barbers’ Bars, I5c., 2 for 25¢. 
Ihis arrangement may be made upon applica- This arrangement will prove a great benefit 
: cation to ticket agents of the Pennsylvania Rail- | to visitors to the World's Fair. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. ar 
America’s Favorite TEN-CENT CIGAR. D U E 8 t R t oF with the old, on with the new 
Pane Gc a ee {/{f Is a saying wise and true 
. For Sale by first-class Dealers Beery where. 738 {| os act ailey: “dasios:: Ua ar ees 
Factory, 406 and 408 East 59th St., N. Y. SLD SILVERINE? =| Can do what Nicoll, the Tailor, 


— ao Can do for you. 














A a Dueber,solidsilverine 
watch to every reader of this 
paper. CUT THIS OUT 


10) wsameand addremand we | Fte makes the best 
fg FA ae : 
On weedy genuine | 20 Order Garments, 
. nw "e | . y/ ] r / 
STE = L BE NS. y *, Baton pou ex 272 - I 07 ta hed 
GOLD MEDAL, paris EXPOSITION, 1889, | | Se esp “ale Prices to Sutt, 
THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS, Jaen Myeesses | Overcoat or Trouser, 
ij — } the wage earner 


“oat A sample Cake of Facial Soap and a FSO page bee 
as well as the / , on Dermatology and Beauty, illustrated: on Skin, & be 
Nervous and Blood Diseases and their treatment, sents 


j : nore ' : y ex char- y : on 
| 7 , % SA - rs . : oN on receipt of 10 ‘mts; also distgurements, like 
BETTON § PILE SALVE / fy a | | kare MAN Of 7nC0Me. Marks, Moles, Warts, India Ink and Powder Marks, Sears 
' ; 4 : 2 : PA, 20 year guarantee Pittings, Redness of Nose, Superfluous Hair Pimples 











——-- Facial Development, Changing the Features sh aping tl e 
reliab nd ever-he ho tc) ile: for the case and 10 4 os 
An old lable anc helpful home treatment for piles, * Ears, Nose, ete. 


no matter how severe the case. It is as gentle as water, as \ . ; = ‘ 7 i 

soothing as balm, and quickly banishes the pain and torture Y —_ pono aes 4 —— Samples Mailed. ‘eo ii JOHN H. WOODBURY. Dermatologist. 

of this distressing ailment. Betton’s Pile Salve will cure ed guarantee that you . . . y “ity 
van return the watch at 125 West 42d Street, - - New York City 


piles of any type. A record of 50 years’ success, At Dru 
i ‘ ~ any time within one year 771 Broadia — Nealon : . ee , TTER. 
gists, or send 50 cents with name and address. Free by mall, + not satisfactory, and ~ fas Vv, 145 & 147 CONSULTATION FREE AT OFFICE OR BY LI 


WINKELMANN & BROWN DRUG co. | om. HE NAT Wu soncedt rea atmap | N.W. Cor. ' Bowery, nm PIANOS, ORGANS. $33 ~ 8 
: - BEATT Want agents. Catalogue /7¢é. ‘Addre 


be PO Ne co ; ’ 
BALTIMORE, Md. 639 | BNAT TIOWAL MFG A: & IPO Ral ~~ | 9th Street. New York Dan’! F. Beatty, Washington, NJ: fo 





































“WORTH A GUINEA A Box.” 
A bow of 


BEECHAM’S 
PILLS 


constitutes @& 
family medi- 
cine chest. 
Sick Head- 
ache, Weak, 
Stomach, 
Loss of Ap- 
petite, Win 
and Painin 
theStomach, 
‘ Giddiness, 
Fullness,Swelling after meals, Dizziness, 
Drowsiness, Cold Chills, Flushings ©, 
Heat, Shortness of Breath, Costiveness, 
Blotches on the Skin, Disturbed Sleep, 
and all nervous and trembling sensa- 
tions are relieved by using these Pills 
Covered with a Tasteless and Soluble Coating 
Ofall druggists Price 95 cents a box. 
New York Depot, 355 Canal St. b 
VCCEVEVS- SVUTBSEVUR OUD Seer) 






Six LITTLE TAILORS 


CLAY'S DIAGONAL 
COATS AND VESTS 


(to order), 


$12, $15, 
$18. 


These goods 
are made out of 
pure BOTANY 
wool, soft fin- 
ished and won’t 
gloss. We have 

received a 
large shipment 
ofthis material. 

THE LATEST 

NOVELTIES 

FOR SPRING 


OVERCOATS 


(to order), 


$18 


Silk or Satin Lined. 
London stripes and 
checks for trousers 


Cy ceed 0 


“) V/O 
Consta blec K o( O. 
order, $5.00 and up- | 


sa Vamos ;' SPRING DRESS FABRICS. 
pene order with thts Puck’s Mulberry Series, No. 75 | Glacé and Self-Colored Dress Materials. New 



















ne 





























firm. | eaves, New Colorings. Hop-Sackings, Cheviots, 
Samples and Self-Measurement sent on ap- Entitled: 66 HA NES; Assorted Yarns from Puck. 99 | Diagonals, Camels’ Hair. 
plication. | ; ; GLACE AND FIGURED EPINGLINES, 
Cah ett fy the gees, a Geek ant Puck’s Best Writers and Artists have co-operated ‘to make ‘*HANKS” a_ | Silk and Wool Mixtures, 
ready for use. | 
| 


Printed Challies, Crépes and Crépons. 


Most Interesting Collection of SHORT STORIES. | GLACE AND JACQUARD FIGURES, 


. | Jacops BROTHERS, 








= ‘ 3 st In Paper, 50 Cents. In Cloth, $ 1.00. aa DER = _onee. 
Mr ay Oe ee oe, . ILLUSTRATED BOOK TITLES. | a ral 
229 Broadway, opp. P, 0. NEW YORK. | . \ COA » Cc Le 1 oT ly dt. 





_NEW YORK. 
YOU CAN SMOKE 


to your heart's cantent — never experi 
ence unpleasant after effects— no dys 
pepsia or sleeplessness it you use 


STILES’ ANTi-NICOTINE TABLETS 


Invaluable to Smokers. 





‘ PENNSYLVANIA R. R. TOURS 


UNDER ESCORT OF TOURIST AGENT 
AND CHAPERON,) TO 


* | WASHINGTON, D. C. 


to [COVERING A PERIOD! May 4th, 
on OF May 25th, 
re MRE DS. =. 1893. 


od 








Sold by all druggists and cigar-dealers, 
or by mail, 15 cents a bottle, 


_H. D. Stiles, ‘Sole U. S. Agent, 


5 Broadway Extension, Boston, Mass. 











f HAIR GROWER., 
Prof. Dyke's Elixir produced a 
e 





erat 


Ola . 
© Se 














FREE TO ANYBODY. Wo 
male $1 size outtit Prof, Dyke's Elixir 
























‘* Pride and Prejudice.” io “Yoo 
iron my bead wien I 
waspefrectly bald. The only 












































ul - - orpileer, + : ee . N. 
Tickets covering transportation and hotel accommo- Seeenices teenie — —— = 
will dations, only $13 fiom New York. ‘Tickets covering Positively and 
transportation, meals en route, and hotel accommo- n ee : - 
dations, $1.50 additional. Proportionately low rates " Relieve } 
from all other stations. Application for information, Addre a oan 
lent. re and itineraries should be made to Pennsylvania ‘gigs 
Me -R. Ticket Agents or Tourist Agent, 849 Broadway, W 23 Si /e 
ye or 86) Fulton Streec, Brooklyn. 800 G. ” enzel, 623 Sixth Ave. N,V. 
= : CHAS. E. PUGH, J. R..-WOOD, | HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 
AP Gen'] Manager. Gen’! Pass’r Agent. ] 
aA age ne ey PAPER WAREHOUSE. 
a superb box of candy by ex- | Nos. 31, 33, 35 & 37 East Houston st., l New ¥ 
ON. nto prepaid, east of Denver SRAwoH, N. B. cor. William & Spruce Ste.. J ania 
ating or west of New York. Suitable , x fa hh . + BY Ab, . 
cand for presents. Sample orders | THE BARKEEPER’S FRIEND POLISH 
oa ; solicited. Address, . , at Druggists, 25c. a pound; 5 for $1. Powdered form. 
| C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, meer | + wy p: ORO: W: Horruan, Mir., 
. 212 State St., Chicago. “* Much Ado About Nothing. ‘The Woman in White.” | 295 E. Washington Street, Indianapolis, Ind. 
ARS. 





=. - 5 Money talks. That is the reason they always 

iis K ia B BIT put a female head on the coins.— Yorkers States- 
a Flor De Vallens O buh. | a 

a bd A Specific against Dyspepsia, | WHEN the barber talks too much his stories 


Incomparable Clear Havana Cigars. gS ge Snag Cn a 
lant 3 lanl Grafton’s World’s Fair Special sore: winoenmene. 


DAILY TRAINS OF WAGNER NEW VESTIBULED CARS 


MONEY Between NEW YORK and CHICACO. 





CAN 





















THAT BUY. 
: : a E ——— J 
os hatin not sell this brand, we will send you a box, charges prepaid, containing 13 Sioniis te ttodar bene FOR THE ENTIRE ROUND TRIP Por Pamphlet giving full 
Bars for $1.25, $1.50 and upward to $6.00. These Cigars range in Price from 10c. to 50c. each. 4 ; particulars, address. 
7 Berths in Sleeping Cars > ALL ON .¢ 
viel BUGENE VALLENS & CO., 44 to 54 Dearborn St., CHICACO, ILL. AND \ ONE TICK ET l J. J. GRAFTON, 
seal Hotel Accommodations And Everything First-Class. 363 Broadway, New York. 














COURAGE. GLARKE’S ABSOLUTELY PURE. 
TEACHER. — bouquet of Clarke's ‘Pure 
Rye has won for it the title 


Define courage. : a 
Rap Rov, — PURE The Finest Whiskey In the World 


ie . b and places it foremost for medicinal, 
Not bein’ *fraid of club and family use. Each package bears 


AA 


city. Exact Size, 


ee - S. Chemist's Certificate of purity 

bu wn-town Depot: th’ teacher.—.S/reet None genuine without trademark C. B. & 

up. RBRUG, 759 Fulton St., N.Y | e. 5 aie ke _ Co. on label Price: per Bottle, $1.50; per 
ddres ’ “ a f~ S mith Ss Good Doz. $12.00; per Gal. $4: per 2 gal. $3.50; securely packed. We 
1, NJ ask atrial order. For sale by all druggists or COLBURN, 


E£0UV. oa Be | 
fo QUAL TO ANY IMPORTED CIGAR. AA a you should buy of your dealer; if he does not keep them, send $1.00 | News. BIRKS & CO., Sole Agents, 23 Ash St., Peorin, Hi, 


T Sample box of 10, Ly mail, to JACOB STA L, JR. & CO., 168th Street and 3d Avenue, N. ¥. City. 








When Algy’s ‘‘siders’’ blossomed out The “‘ Ascot” thereupon he bought And first he made a simple knot, 
He thought it much more manly Of pattern somewhat loud, As he'd seen fellows do, — 

To tie his scarfs all by himself And, as he stood before the glass, Then paused ; because he realized 
And shoot his old ‘‘ Lord Stanley.” He felt quite big and proud. That this was all he knew. 


** You hold one end like this,” he thought, At last he tried another turn — His hands now flew about until 
‘‘ And then that end goes — where? To luck now forced to trust — He nearly sprained his wrist, 

Above? below?” He did not know ; Result, no better than before, But only got his fancy scarf 
So, waved it in the air. Except his hair got mussed. All in a horrid twist ; 


Till, in despair, he shouted ‘‘ There!” He tugged and strained, the knot remained, He did not choke, — the necktie broke 
And gave a sudden jerk — And choked him still more tight. Before that fatal minute; 

A knot he got; but what a knot! He lost his breath, he thought of death, But when you preach ‘tied scarfs" to Aim, 
Alas! it would not work. And was a fearful sight. He says: ‘‘ There's nothing in it !"” 


ALGY’S AMBITION. 





